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1 give you these samples of many scenes that have amused
me, and which will be charming food at Strawberry.   At
the same time that I see all their ridicules, there is a douceur
in the society of the women of fashion that captivates me.
I like the way of life, though not lively; though the men
are posts, and apt to be arrogant, and though there are
twenty ingredients wanting to make   the style perfect.
I have totally washed my hands of their savans and philo-
sophers, and do not even envy you Kousseau, who has all
the charlatanerie of Count St. Germain2 to make himself
singular and talked of.   I suppose Mrs. Montagu, my Lord
Lyttelton, and a certain lady friend of mine3, will be in
raptures with him, especially as conducted by Mr. Hume.
But, however I admire his parts, neither he nor any Genius
I have known has had common sense enough to balance
the impertinence of their pretensions.   They hate priests,
but love dearly to have an altar at their feet; for which
reason it is much pleasanter to read them than to know
them.    Adieu! my dear Sir I

Yours ever,

HOB. WALPO&E.

Jan. 15.

This has been writ this week, and waiting for a convey-
ance, and as yet has got none, Favre tells me you are
recovered, but you don't tell me so yourseli I enclose
a trifle that I wrote lately4, which got about and has made
enormous noise in a city where they run and cackle after
an event, like a parcel of hens after an accidental husk
of a grape. It has made me the fashion, and made Madame
de Boufflers and the Prince of Conti very angry with me:

2  The Comte de St. Germain (d.         8 Lady Eervey.

1784) an adventurer who attracted        * The letter from  the  King of
great attention in France.   His real     Prussia to Eousseau.   Walpole.
name is unknown.
